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Ghoice Poetry.

Our Geverzment’s 8 vrange componad
Of alapaes miztere,

‘Whers rogoes, ad fools, snd purty backs,
Muy fad their life's elizir;

Where statesmen strive 1o pass good laws,
And ragees ms oft tramefix it;

Whese Lwo fosls meet o one wise man—
Asd that's my Ipes Dixit.

Pachaann (s 8 bacheler—
They say be's fond of pickles;

And that's the resson why be thisks
Bo very moch of Sickies,

Be makes 3 shebby Presidess,
Whaterer wy you fx it,

Asd should be to the mad-honse semt—
And that's my Ipee Dizit.

W bave s Seante, suid to be
Tis &t men of the sation;
Bt there 27w 2ome 22 sarly dege
Av e 18 ull creation.
They suap end snarl 2 all they ment,
Aad Gght, Fike old Don Quizete,
A wisdmill sud an sir ballooa—
Asd that'y my Ipee Dizit

Wi sl bave st Waskingios,
A kall for law debaters;

Bt mest of thowe who guther there,
Ars pated gladistors,

Heervas fine their ipeech muy be,
Wirth Slavery sasce they mix it—

"Tis wegro farvt, and negro lnst—
And that's their [pre Dixit.

We'rs what is ealled u Supreme Coerti—
The first Judge is = granay;

1 thisk ['ve henrd the praple say
His same 1o Roger Taoey.

fis halds the Censtitution vp,
Thes ta the d—1 kicks jt:

That ha's & dotsed, ve one dosbts—
And that's my (pee Dizit.

Virginis has 3 Governor Wise,
As brave as Fallstafl™ beve,

And a1 devoid of generons deeds,
Av was the tyrant Nero,

He has 3 vward thai carries denth,
Whatever place be aticks it—

Thet native blond runs trongh his reine,
Is my ews lpee Dizit.

Yirginia has & mighty man,
"Tis snid they call him Mason;

e growh and barks st Northers men,
And puts the segre grace o,

The saljest is to him w0 swert,
He in his borom sticks it}

The mare he boge, the werse it grows—
Aod that's his lpve Diait.

Stleet @Tale,
" THE MUTE DOCTOR;

—OR,—
THE MAN WITH MANY

NAMES.

A TALE OF PASSION.

BT MRJ. M. L. SWEETSER.

(coxTinven. )
CHAPTER XL
TEE MEETING BETWEEN DR. BOTD AND HIS
WiFs.

The omewhat mutilated man lay =
*hort time only in the state described.—
Two milors passing throngh the street,

+ %mmbled upon him, snd finding him
waselens, raised him in their arms snd
him to the nearest house. This was
i2eat and secluded cott sach as one
dom sees in cities, had been built many
T, aud stood merely becauss it had
80t yet interfered with the house and land
?mllllou of some wealthy proprietor.
reral garden adorned it in front, while
carefally swept walk proved it to be
“abode of order and refinement even
amid purm!,

12 ons of the rooms fronting the street,

Mated by o plain work table, covered
various parts of a child's dress,
"% 8 pale and slender woman. Her coun-
o’ was cheerful though subdoed,
5 somp traces of the beauty of her ear-
" years remained. A little girl of sight
e lll.my.m sat by the -gndow sewing.
°0m contained a sufficient quantit
o plain, nsefal furniture, and l?ery u’.
;:l‘l.i-n-. was evidently more for com-
“Hothaer Y Other principle.
“Mother," exclaimed the child, drop-
ﬂl'l‘iu work and tarning a little pale,
boad llun? he is wounded, for I see
&h.?:lhl face, sad hedoes not raise

Th lady 15:0hd fmu::l t.::lwindow. and
it was in troe, threw

2? the door of an adjoining bedroom,
‘“l! 5001 a8 they entered the street
- » Teqnaated lh_cm withont hesitation
Q'P:W'-Dllyhmnponthhd. They

s W found him hasled ap under an

il bard by, and thonght we could
::"d:ﬂlh than to stow him away

0 of the can steer for himself,” I_Iid
1 thy |og men, good-nataredly, torning
doctey i “sod mnow I will fetch a
lonk o 8ad old Jack shall stand on the
“;fy& man, if it will not dis-

The Jud :
¥ was surprised st the onwont-
dp:"""‘“h‘ men, and replying
b, 1,00 was entirely at their dis-
Wd"" the sccommodation of the
Ntiag, Sranger, he departed for a phy-

J:dw, beaten man could not speak,

£,

I e e e e e
sl, snd soon after joined the lady in her
sitting room, to await a few moments the
reviving of his patient.

“How are vow T he kindly in-
quired, for Mrs. Lewrense had been some-
time & patient st his bospital, and be bad
& sincere respect for ber.

“Much recovered, sir, I thank you.
The new friends who have so kindly car-
ed for me, and particularly the excel-
lent treatment in your hospital, have giv-
en me new life. I feel daily getting
stronger.

“Yon seem qnite comfortable here.”

“Oh, yes, sir, thanks to Mr. Peterson,
who rented Mis house and has furnished
it as you ses. I have plain sewing, which
with Serlo’s wages serves us quite well.
Heaven will surely bless him for the no-
ble deed.”

“There is indeed a sincere pleasure in
meeting snch souls ; they will redeem the
character which might otherwise attach
itself to the world. Bat, my good lady,
what do youn intend to do with this man?
It wonld endanger hin life to move him
at once, and yet, his being here must be
a sad inconvenienes to you."

“Jt is not counvenient, it is true, but I
have so recently experienced the benevo-
lence of others, that I cannot refose the
best [ have for the comfort of a suffering
stranger. When he is a little recovered,
he will mention his friends, for whom we
csn send ; till then I will do what I can
forhim.”

Mrs. Lawrence followed Dr. Madon in-
to the bed room and looked at the sick
man for the first time since the blood had
been washed from his face and hair. In
an instant she uttered a piercing shriek
snd fell in & swoon across the bed. The
physician astonished by, he knew not
what sndden event, bore herto a window,
and giving ber ammonia, graduslly re-
stored her to consciousness. Sha counld
not immediately speak, but placing his
hand npon her heart, he at once perceiv-
ed her malady. Gradaally its irregular
and unnataral pulssation subsided, and she
pointed to ths bed room with such ear
nestness, that he assisted her there,
thongh somewhat comtrary to his judg-
ment. Pressing her hand upon her heart
that she might not again yield to its vi-
olent spasms, she gazed long and intense.
Iy upon the insensxible heing before her,
then drawing a miniatare from her hosom
she evidently compared them. After
some moments the physician heard alow,
stifled mob, and & murmar, *“Jt is he—my
husband,” snd she again sank upon the
bed that held him.

The kind Dr. Mason, still supporting
Mrs, Lawrenee in his arms, looked al-
ternately at the wounded man and
the miniatare. The resemblance was
perfact aftar the nacessary allowances for
increased age and the disfigurel state of
the man. Mrs. Lawrence had told him
her sad story, and he donbted not that
the wonnded man was her long sbsent
hnsbsnd, and that the mystery in which
he had been shrouded would now be sol-
ved.

He also foresaw that with all the chan-

which time, ill-health and constant
anziety had prodoced, it would be some
what difficult to sonvince him that she
was indeed his wife ; he tharefore recom-
mended her to arrange her hair and dress
as much as posaible like her appearance
in former years, and to go into the air for
s short time to regain tranqguility, prom-
ising to summon her upon the least ap-
pearance of consciousness in his patient.
She did so, accompanied by Hetty, who
was perfectly bewildered at (he strange
scene.
Presently Dr. Mason sppearsd and
said :
«“Come, madam, he is awake, and ap-
parently out of danger, though very ill.
I think you can spesk to him without fear
of s relapss : but yon must have conrage,
it is for you that I fear.”
She trembled violantly, snd alternate-
Iy became deadly pale or highly flushed.
Leaning wpon the physician, she gather-
od conrage to approach him for whom she
had watched many long and wesrisome
years. Takiog his hand in her own, and
re-assuring herself by one long, fixed look,
she said firmly :

“Augustine, do you know me "’

"He started and ch color on being
addressed by s name which he had re-
signed yesrs ago. ARer a moment’s

ause, he replied in & low, sweet voice:

“Indeed, I do not, but 1 ses that T am
severely wounded and have doubtless been
brought into your hewss. Certainly, I
shall find it difficult to express my thanks
E:; kind lady, who liss thus saved my

* Angustine, look st me,” she continu-
r:l i:-; trembling voice, “am I 80 fearful-
y ged that cannot recognire in
me the wife of ’y?;n love—the mother
of your children 1"

He did look at ber, but it was more to
gsain a moment for reflection, than to con-
vince himself of her indentity. Then ex-
tending his arme and ing her te his
d”bacm, be exelaimed sffectsd pas-
My wile| yes, it is my long ab-
sent wife. o Bat me, love, why are
you here and in thess bamble lodgings?

I will tell you all presently,” she re-

you alse.  Bat you are ill, and I am far
woluipyinlnilg once more with you,
to think of aught else.”” Her voice trem-
bled ; she buried her face in his bosom

and 3
D:L'un attentive observer
of this scene, and saw, or fancied he saw

-l cellent woman. However, he bade them

that which foreboded no good to the ex-

our ship was captured by an Algerine

ed in coptivity.
did I not suffer when overwhelmed by

sance, bnt you never received those let-

did jewels I was carrying to you.
not, however, regret this event, as it was

bosiness would eaable them to take a

go out, to send somse farniture for the yet
unoccupied roome ; in short he succeeded

and ever had been, the most devoted of

distance 1nto the street to try his strength.

seeing
stained the wall and pavement, *“this is
indeed & pretty scrape for me to be in,
and that devil Gastone and his infernal
wife triomphing over me. Vi
seize me, if I do not make them feel the
force of my revenge yei. I wonder how

If he deceives me, let him beware! I
shall have my satisfaction, and a dear one
too. I shall not be much longer coopad
ap in this nest, where I shall oftentimes
find a convenient retreat when tired of the
others. I have put my wife off with a fine
story, which she believes to the letter.—
This is bat another specimen of the fa-
vor I eternally find with women. Good

family, saying that important basiness
time, and departed to ascertain the result

plied, “and 1 have much to hear from |though they

sdiea in & cheerful tone, hoping that for
once his iment might prove false.
It that this would be the case,
for day after day passed in which he wit-
nessed the happiness conferred by the
presence of the wounded stranger. He
expressed infinite satisfaction in again
meeting his wife, in embracing his ehil-
dren, in being agsin the centre around
which a loving family revolved.

They were sitting together one lovely
evening, while he was still confined to
his easy chair, when the wounded man
pressed the bhand of his wife in his own,
and bestowing upon her sn expression of
deep snd earnest love, begged her to know
her history since their separation. With
tears of sorrow st the recollection of many
sufferings and of gratitude for her present
unexpected happhness, she related all—
even the most minute events, together
with her plans for the future, though these
would now be changed by his retarn.—
During the recital her husband frequently
raised his handkerchief to his eyes, apps-
rently much affected by ber story.

When it was ended, he drew her more
closely to him and said :

*Now, my dear Mary, it is my turn to
solve the mystery of years. Yon muost
have thought me croel indeed, to desert
you thus, and especially to throw you
penniless apon s hard aod selfish world ;
but listen to me, and yon will see that I
have always had your highest happiness
at heart. A short time previons to my
departare, I received wonf that I might
make an immense fortune by engaging in
a speculation then going on at Havana,
ifI would consent to superintend the op-
eration in person, in behalf of myself and
others. I hesitated, but for your sake
and our desr babes to enjoy the luxuries
of wealth, I resolved to go, bat without
your knowledge, as my absence would be
but three months—six at the most. Soon
after I shipped, I wrote yon these facts,
and that fshould soon be in your arms,
the dearest place on earth ; but fate was
sdverse. I becameiovolved in some po-
litical difficulties, which detsined me
some years. Wenried to death of this
long separation, I flew, upon the first
moment of liberty, to mest you, but alsa!

Pirate, and an immense quantity of gold,
which, notwithstanding my misfortunes,
I had acenmnulated, fell into their merci-
less hands. For years I again languish-
Oh, my God! what

thonghts of my wife and children. I of-
ten wrote during the first years of my ab-

ters. [ landed, after many perils, a fow
weeks since, and had completed every
preparstion to go to you immediately ;
I was attacked by & band of ruffians, and
robbed of sll my money and some gp!eno

can-

the means of restoring me to you the soon-
er. God grant, my sweet Mary, that we
moay never more be separated.’”

He then stated that they wonld still re-
main st the cottage, for the rent of which
he would pay Mr. Peterson, (who had
lessed it for five years,) till & prosperons

lsrger honse, and promised, when able to

in convincing Mrs. Lawrence that he was,

hosbands.
A few days more and he walked a short

“Blood and thunder!"" muttered he on
the crimson marks which still

ance

Bernard succeeds with the pretty girl
Emily. I have some suspicions of him.

Heaven ! bow many attractions I maost
e

Two days after be bade adien te his
would detsin bim from the city a short
of his various plans and to seek Bernard.

for her lover.

CHAPTER XIL
THE FIRST DREAM OF LOYVE.

Nature had bestowed 3: Bernard
Hetson many great and le qualities
which a life of disappoiitment and deg-
rddi. .w’ Mﬂ,“.

only child of proud but noble parents,
who had been redoced to poverty, and un-
accustomed to toil, be, like them, failed
in = hsbit of persevering industry,
his youth.

living and ignorant of bi#' relations,
theagh his mother had | him that
her connections were aristo-
cratio, bot she had beem

This was all Bernard knet s fami-
Iy history. Thas situated, grad-
ually attached himself, by his snflinching
boldness and daring contrivancés, to »
set of men who acknowledged Boyd
fol:‘thn'r leader, and o'fh not i:l
clesrest perceptions bonesty. He
liked this mode of life, for in it there
was foll scope for the fearless and uncon-
trollable activity of his mind, and hissa-
perior mnscular streagth.

hand to execute the will of Boyd.—
While loitering around the dwelling of
that man, he had frequently seem abont
the windows and sometimes upoun the
steps the pretty Emily. Without havlog
exchanged any sign of recognition, he
nevertheless began to feel a strong and
deep interest in her. Her image had

the parity and beauty of her countenance
had wrought some good resolutions in
the soul of the young man.

The night he entered Dr. Boyd's room
so unexpectedly, his object was to deliver
him the money, to say that he had done
the last he should do for him, that he had
resolved to abandon his present life and
seck an honest fate. A sweet but secret
hope of secaring the love of the nnknown
girl animated him to this change. Bat
when the villain made known his feelings
for her, and his intentions towards her,
the blood boiled in Bernard’s veins, and
with difficulty be restrained himself from
killing him at once.

He did not, therefore, avow his resolo-
tion, but accepted this job like all the
others, without manifesting to his employ-
er's observation any epecial interest in
the result. Secretly, however, he swore
that never shoald the licentions man pol-
lute the fair girl by even a look, and that
he would ke her constant though unseen
protector till ba conld honorably seek her
love,

His first object was to ascertain her res-
idence, that he might warn her of her
dsnger. For many daya he labored nm-
tiring, thongh unsuccessfully, constantly
replenishing his basket with the most ca-
rions and attractive toys, that he might
not fail to be taken among the children,
as he knew that she was constantly with
the little child he had often seen.
More thun three weeks passed. Dr.
Boyd had suddenly disappeared from
view, and he began to fear that he had
managed to secare Emily. This suspi-
cion with disappointment, caused him to
concentrate the whole force of his energy
upon the effort, which was at length re-
paid with suceess.

Sauntering through the Park one day,
he caationsly scratinized every gronp he
met. At length, he saw near a group of
children and earnestly leoking at him,
the young girl who so fully occupied his
heart. Fearing to slarm her, Bernard
neither approach, nor appeared to notice
her, but employed himself in selling =
few toys. The moment he was disengag-
ed, she came towards him, and with an
air of trustful confidence said :

“] know you. I have seen you often
standing in the street. You have some-
thing to say to me. I do not fear yoo.”
This was s0 new snd unexpected to
Bernard, who had anticipated the great.
est diffienlty in sddressing her, that he
was for an instant confused. The modest
expression of her fair, open, ingenuous
countenance forbade a suspicion; she
was so yonng too. Her extrome sinceri-
ty and purity wrought their own infloence
npon his heart, and he felt as il standing
in the presence of an angelic sister. Af-
ter & moment’s hesitation be replied :
“Bat youdo not know my name.”
*No matter, mine is Emily, and I will
call yon—"" -
«“Bernard,”” he continned, charmed
with her frankness and sincerity.

“Do you come bhere often ¥ said
Emily.

“I can as often ss I please,” said Bern-
ard ; “do you wish me to come 7"’

“] would like to wee you sometimes,”
she replied ; I come every day at elev-
en with the children, aod Anthony pro-
tects us;""

] am glad you do not come alone ; it
wonld be onsafe.”

“Uneafe,”" she with a low,
musical lsngh that yed her igoor-
ance of the world, and urconscionsness
of all danger. *I wish no one evil ; who
would harm me "

*“There are many,” he replied, evading
the question, for he had not yet decided
what course to pursue. *‘Bat tell me
where you live.”

“With mother,” she retarned, “in
the house of Mr. Gastone ;" and she re-
lated her past history, sad pacticularly
her meeting with her parent, with & sweet
and touching simplicity and without re-
“Have you any sister " she ad-
ded in conclusion :

I will be your sister, if. you consent to

me el o g, ek sy 0 it

time soffering her eyes to rest

inquiringly upon bim, snd there was in

R e
n,

For two years his had been tha strong

grown clear and definits in his heart, and |
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a slight shade of sorrow her face.
nied by Anthony, proceeded home.
‘While Bernard conversed with Emily
a stranger, entirely mouffled in a large
cloak, the collar of which was stsnding
snd his face concealed by an enormous
visor, stood quite near and was spparent.
ly deeply absorbed in a paper, which he

be| held very near his eyes. He stood with

his face torned from them, and soon af-
ter Emily departed, carelesaly followed
her at & distance. His object was accom-
plished. He know the residence of Mrs.
Gastone and Emily. It was Dr. Boyd's
first walk after his recent illness; he im-
mediately knew Bernard Hetson, who

frustrate thema, but at the same time ac-
complish his own.

t short intarview had wrooght an
|entire change in Bernard. He felt that
an angel’s presence now encircled him ;
|it was henceforth impossible to live as he
{had done ; he was impelled to seek a pure
and oseful life.
gentle, affectionate and sincere; shouid
he not prove himself noble, generous and
trne? Hitherto, he had regarded the
world as evil, and himself—a part of it
—as necessarily so. Soddenly, and by a
mysterions influence, he became elevated |
above it; he could no longer delve
smong its crimes and miseries, but fol-
low the divinity within, of which he had
just become conseions. - He was not what
he had been ; a light, clear and beauti-
ful, overshadowed him, and he lingered
in its rays as one just awakenad from a
dream.

He had walked on along time withont
consciousness ; suddenly be stopped by a
group of ragged and poverty reared chil-
dren. They most have questioned the
sauity of the young man, for he threw
the contants of his basket among them
and walked away without speaking.

At eight in the evening Emily presen-
ted her new friend to her mother, who re-
ceived the young man kindly.

“1 know not,” said she, s slight gloom
overspreading her conntenance at the ree-
ollection of her own fate, “if I onght to
encourage a friendship #o suddenly form-
ed between yon snd Emily, bot there
comes with it a presentiment of good
which I ecannot reject. There is soma-
thing generous in your countenance. [
think you are honest. (God forgive me if
[ mistake and thersby ruin my child.”

Bernard related his history without re-
sarve, and his recent resolutions.

“Yon have suffered,” said Catherine,
“so have I. Let this be a bond of union
betwsen os,”" and the tender-hearted wo-
man gave him her hand. He respectfully
kissed it.

“I have no mother,” ha replied, *“God
has to-day given me & sister. Will yoo
be my mother _

[ cannot refuse,”” she said.

Emily knelt between them, and giving
each a hand, said in & low, swoet voiee:

*“My Mother ! my Brother !”

A solitary tear dropped from Bernard’s
eye upon the little hand resting in his
own, and he silently consecrated his life
to the happiness of the gentle, trusting
¢hild who had won him from evil to the
good and troe.

Then gently raising and seating her
beside him, he related to Catherine the
events which led to his scquaintance with
ber danghter, and aboveall, to their pres-
ent interview. With these the reader is
already acquainted.

“‘Deseribe this man to me," she
when he had finished speaking.
He did so, st the same time relating
what he knew of his history.

“(God save my child I"" she exclaimed,
in tones of deepest anguish,

«:Never fear, my mother, replied Bern
ard, “no barm shall come to her so long
as my life is spaved. I know this man
well, He will use every possible means
again secure her, bat I will outwit him.
Above all things, do not permit her to go
from yeur presence. If she walks ac.
company her."”

It was a small apartment in the base-
ment story in which they sat, and owing
to ita retirad sitostion or to carelessness,
the blinds had not been faithfully closed.
As Bernard accidentally turned towards
s window nearly behind him, he distinct-
ly saw & face suddenly removed from it.
A suspicion rashed upon his mind. Has-
tily seizing his cap, he exclaimed, “Take
eare of yourselves,”” and sprang from the
room.. Once in the street, he walked

nickly in every direction, to find the in.

ividoal to whom the intruding’ festures
bel He bad no ides of fesr, and
only desired that be might once more
meet this devil in homsn form sod tell
bim what course he parsue.

Saddenly his arms were pinioned by a
powerfal hand from behind, sad Dr. Boyd
stood befors him, exclaiming ins gy
tone :

“Fairly caught at last, my lad. Bat
bhow speeds the commismion on which I
sent you ? That pretty jade knelt to you.

asid,

back to me ¥’
“Nama her not,” eried Bernard, ina

voice of thunder, “or I will forever pre-

vent you from spesking ; loose my srms

there, or by the powers abeve, you

suffer for it.”

‘;dw.ﬁl Il)houlllof. my brave
i octor, lsoghing ; *‘you see you

pwill first have a clash with the

man in your rear, and meanwhile I can

leave, insult or kill yon as I chooss ;

-
] t

She rejoined the children, and sccompa: | ques

wore no disguise, bnt was not distinctly| man into it ; the stranger next entered,
recognized. Now folly scqnainted with|and then the Doctor, after having given| ments go to show more conclusively than
their plaps, he resolved if possible, to|some considerable datailed instractions to|

He bad found a friend, |

any more “postry.” This effesion has gives cor roller

wBlonteryonotontery.™ 1 you pervist in your rechisee as.
sanlts wpon the Mas, Jook out for thet “anseen angei™ w
come down aad taks you up toe’—Duvie

= - serve the support of the soathern “mod-
arates,” and southern fanaticiam shoald
forbid it, that would mke bat little dif-

the festival given in Alexandris on the
ference.

12th inst., the birth-day anniversary of
the immortal Clay, Mr. Crittenden took
occasion to announce his declination in
advance of the Presidential candidacy, in
the following felicitous terms. We copy
from the National Intalligencer

and all wish for the Presidency, signifying
his preference to retire sad rest after s long
period of public service. He did not un-
derrate the station, whatever he might
think of some men who had held it. He
had no bops ha could have it if he waa-
tad it, and doss not want it if be could
bave it. He said this out of no mock
modesty ; he had always said it. For

er was a man fit for the Presidency, and he
was long saxious to see him President.

Chief Magistrate. Not a man of vacil-
Iation, bat & man of
heart, who could sit here joyously smong
his fallow-citizens to-night and to-mor-
row go with Grm and iron band sad
make a strict exsention of his doty, and

threats opon his
not the beart to do this is not fit for the

Was she imploring you to tske ber|pi

he ba brave, sad frm,

tenden, no
Bat while we thus part from Mr. Crit-
tenden, be

!yuu to stand quite still and suswer my
1 -ll

Bernard did as be was recommended a
moment, bat for & very different purpose.
Exerting all his strength, which was
great, by one effort he released himsell
from the man who held him, sprang npon
Boyd, who was not at all on his goard,
and dashed him with moch force opon
the pavement.

The stranger flew to his assistance, and
after a short but severe contest, the Doc-
tor was releasad, and Bernard, overpow-
ered by numbers and a stunning blow
upon ths hiead, was forced to yield.

Stopping a carriage which was that in-
stant passing, they packed the wounded

the driver. After passing through many |
streets, they came to a stop at the door of

serted lane. They sncceeded in finding|

thoy enterad, and after descending a con- |
siderable distance, traversing a winding|
snd somewhst intricats passage, and
again ascending a long flight of steps,
they emerged into a large, plainly furn-|
ished apartment.

Their victim, though not dangerously |
wounded, was nevertheless still quite
senseless from the heavy blows he had re-
ceived, and they had been obliged to car-
ry or drag him since they left the carri-
age. Pushing open a larga- door of a

They laid him on a bed, and having
sprinkled a little water in his face, and
placel a pitcher and a few cakes by him,
they departed. Thus he lay for many
hours. the only foeling of which he was
conscieus being extreme thirst ; this he|
endeavored to satisfy from the pitcher, bat |
after each draught the thirst and the stu-
por increased,
(7o Be coxTINUED. )

|

Riscellaneons.
“'THE WANDERER.

BY W. HOWARD FPERRIGO.

Father, my sosl Iy weary, weary,
OF enrth's sorrow, grief and qare;

| am weary of vaialy striving,
Wien otrife brings but despaie;

I am weary of hoping, whea ench hope
s from mv bosom tore;

1 am vick of battling with Fate, which has
For e bat griel in store.

1 have wandored far, and sought in vain,
Theough jong snd weary goar,

In qaest of weene o2 lnring iny,
And found bat grief and tesrs.

I've met bright geens of heaaty, which
An angel might adore;

And whea | have lsxrned ta love them,
Dextls kand them from me tore.

Father, my soul is weary, wesry,
And | leng ia pasce o res?,

From earthiy hopes and sorrown free,
In the reafms of the bles:.

He= bowed his hend, in hambls snpplication—
An snseen axgel from the throne of Love,
Came to hia side, and bore away his spirit,
U Mer=y"s pinions, to the realms shove.
Sreruseroxy, Ky, Apsil 6, 1980,

Nore.—W. Howsrd Perrigo, for God's sake don™ write

bov the Cholers, and yoor onhegriphy gave bim the Mor.
bes—wiich two disanses combined, the dostor books cail

Mr. Cerrrevoes’s Decuiwarion.—At

«Mr Critteden then disclaimed all ides

himself, he had servéd out his time, and
it was time to retire. Mr. Clay hower-

All we want now, is a proper sort of
aad good

s man who coald not do that shonld give
place to a stootar and better maa. It
was Jackson's fores of character that gave
him his popularity. A proper President
must have a physical as well as moral
coursge ; 50 as to meet & man who should
come from the North or the Boath with
sod ssy to him,
“Bir, [ am President.”” A man who has

Union will besafe, I am, said Mr. Crit-
candidate for the Presidency.”

it of

haa left behind ns a

just such & President as the country needs
uu:lf‘mn& we are sure oor resd-
e

agree with us, that Judge Bates

bel not, you are st my mercy.

don't fidget so, young man. I advise

~

must bave set for it—so true is it to his
charscter of lineaments. — Ballimore Pat.

Territory. Al in this Territory
tremely sorry that we shall not have the
power of casting our votes for him mext

mire the man, and earnestly
hio may be the Chicago nomines,
80, we know he is bonnd to
States, snd control the Presidential
for the next foar years. So mote

"]
The Charleston Convention—Senstoris
al Candidates for the Presidency .
Doomed to Defeat.
* Independent,” the well-known cor-
respondent of the Philadelphis North
American, writes : :
An the time for the Charleston Cop-
veution approaches, it becomes more ev-
ident that thers will be no snch rush there ;
as has been anticipated. Although the
intifest on that occasion has not subel=”
ded, the cost of the entertainment is by
no means agreeabla to the ** unterrified.”™
Besides, the apinion gains ground daily,
that the candidate who was likely to
make the largest display of members, is
fast receding from the prominence he
once occupied. All the recent davelnp-

ever that Mr. Donglas will be put aside

{ by the combination of the whole fouth-

ern vote against him. Those who repre-

a low eabin in & narrow snd almost de-|gant Jifferently, mnst eithor be strangely

ignorant of what ix plain to all other eyes,

beneath the rubbish a trap door, which| or willing to pervert facts with the mig-

taken hope of acquiring infloence by that
wenkest of expedients. Georgia, North
Carolina and Maryland are claimed for
him, in the very face of their positive
declarations to the contrary, and in defi-
ance, too, of the well known opinions of
the delegates. Nothing is to be gained
by this system, but & more complets dis-
appointment at Charleston. The nomi-
nstion may be involved in some douabt,
though it seems prelly clearly prefigured;
but the defeat of Mr. Douglas bas been

closet adjoining the room, they el!tffﬂ‘1-1\ltauzg since registered, and will soon be

formally proclaimed. The Sonth may
forget, but it will never forgive defection.
No President of the United States was
aver elected from the United Btates Ben-
ste, and if the Opposition are wise now,
none will be in 1860. The sixty-five
aspirants in that chamber may take all
the consolation they can from this signif-
ieant fact in political experience. If the
Senate had a vote on the practiee which
has heretofore excluded their members, it
is hardly necessary to say it would be
onanimously tabooed. As it is, both
parties are now endeavoring to overcome
this arbitrary nsags, by offering the na-
tion a choice of President from among &
multitude of Senators. none of whom is
likely to oecupy the White House.

Monar of THe New Ewaraxp Evxo-
Tions.—The Philadelphia North Ameri-
CAD Says :

Oa the whole, and saying nothing of
Pennsylvania, New Jersey, Indians and’
Illinois, we think it clear that the Oppo-
sition are not sure even of Connecticut
nnd Rhode Island, without great prndence
in their nominations and great skill in
their strategy. Consequently, it is elear
that all violent movements must be shun-
ned, and the right and left wings munst
act with and support tha center, If
chieftainship be discarded, as it shonld
be in so great a struggle, snd the poliey
of the campaiga decided without regard
to personal prefarences, we shall win the
field. If cither man-worship or ultraism
prevail wa shall loss it. Wa have no
special choice a8 candidate for the thorny
Presi:lential crown. But he must not on-
ly be moderate, firm, able and upright,
bat, also so fair & representative of the
average opposition sentiment that he oan
draw forth nearly the total of the Oppo-
sition strength. Hundreds of thousands
would gladly ses a candidate who coald

and wonld be for the whole Union over.

8till, if his position were such as to de-

We conclade by saying, very nearly in

the language of Tribune, that for success
next {all we mast have unexpectionabls
nomiations, & perfect union, an effective
organization, and & powerful effert.

A Pike’s Peak correspondent of the

8t. Lonis Demoecrat writes ©

From all T hear and observe, Mr.
Bates, of Missonri, is the great man for

tha Chiesgo nomination, in the hearts of

Pike's Peakers, here and throoghout this
are o%-

Fall, but ws all, generally speaking, ad-
wish to

Fod

swaep

£
8

b
Rad-

-4

The Milwaankse Troe Demoerst

o ]

cal Repnblican) expresses the i
that Gov. Seward ‘will not be nominated
by the Chicago Coavention, and adds:

;

“We do not say that Seward could not”
be elected, but we believe the Repablicsas
could make s batter snd stroager

with either Bates, Fremont, Lin
Wade or Chass.”

A Baltimore paper learns that the so. -

called “Union’ Counvention to be held in
that city on the 8th of next month, has
secured the Front Street Theatre for f

duys, at the rate of 8100 per day, snd
are going Lo reserva the front tier of bozs
for the ladies. Isit a farce they mre go.
ing to perform *— Washkington Const-
tion.

Bocsaxay vs. Docatas.—The Wash-
ington telegraphic correspondence of
Enquirer has the following : mnﬁ .
rumor of a Cabinet rapture. Out of thia"'
grows a gossip, which is true in ol v
spects, that Bachanan bas ssid he woald

appose the election of Douglas with. ¢
Government."” ot

—
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